NO     MORE     PEACE

transmissions to Dunkelstein must be jammed.
Let the Central Trouble Station see to it. (Striking
his celebrated pose.)    See to it.
ANGEL.   Like this, Your Majesty ?

(The ANGEL makes a crackling noise like shell-fire
with her switchboard.)

NAPOLEON.   Excellent.   Even I can hear that.
It sounds like gunfire.

BLACK OUT.

SCENE 2

A Hall in Dunkelstein.
NOAH.   Where's the fire ?

(SAMUEL goes on working.)

Hey, Samuel!

SAMUEL.   There isn't any fire.

NOAH.   Then what are the bells ringing for?

SAMUEL. That's not the fire alarm. Those
bells are ringing for peace. . . . You clear out.
I am busy.

NOAH.   What's all this about peace ?

SAMUEL. Don't you read the papers ? Don't
you know to-day is Peace Day ? In every town
in Europe war is being buried with music.

-NOAH. And champagne, I see! And you're
the undertaker, I suppose ?
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